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Logan Peter Parker 


pider-Man 


BLOCKBUSTER rac тшо 


Years ago, a covert military group called Weapon K discovered a mutant blessed with claws and a healing factor. They wiped his 
memory, coated his skeleton in the unbreakable metal adamantium and turned him into a weapon. This weapon, once known only as 
Logan, was given a new name... Wolverine, 


After years of indentured service to Weapon $, Wolverine escaped and joined the mutant peace-keeping force called The X-Men. 


The bite of an genetically altered spider granted high-school student Peter Parker incredible, arachnid-like powers: strength, agility, a 
spidor-like sixth sense warning him of personal danger, and most amazing of all- Peter can walk on walls. When a burglar killed his 
beloved Uncle Ben, a grief-strichen Peter vowed to use his amazing abilities to protect his fellow man. He learned the invaluable 
lesson that with great power there must also come great responsibility! 


Now the fledgling super hero tries to balance a full high school curriculum, a night job as a web designer for the Daily Bugle tabloid, a 
relationship with the beautiful Mary Jane Watson and swing time as the misunderstood, web-slinging Spider-Man. 


PREVIOUSLY IN ULTIMATE A-MEN: 


Things are bad for Wolverine. After a short time away from The #-Men, Wolverine returned to New York. While eating lunch at a diner, 
he was gunned down by a mysterious group operating out of diaper service trucks. Seriously wounded, Wolverine made his way to 
Peter Parker's home in Queens (where he followed Spider-Man home after an earlier encounter) to find a safe place to heal. 


Days later, after healing, Wolverine's departure was stopped when he saw the same diaper service trucks that shot him up at the 
diner across the street from Peter's house. Things just went from bad to worse. 
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screamed 
like a girl! 


. Spider-Man, 
next time you want 
ч to know why people 
A don't take you more 
j seriously. 
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LOGAN!! 


incredibly 
stupid of me-- 
even for 


me! „ СОР!!! 


Oh, тап, 
oh, тап, what-- 
what do I do? 


Iwish Iwas 
famous. 
Wow, 
that's-- that's 
A pretty cool 


Are you on, 
like, a secret 
mission o 
something? 


The whole 
neighborhood's 
gone to hell for 

real. 


Yo, freak, 

the circus 

leave you 
behind? 


Are you to blame 
for the warehouse 
explosion? 


And before : 
you lie, remember { 
that you look and This is Hell's 
smell incredibly A Kitchen-- I ask 
guilty. г : the questions. 


You smell 
like a wet 
dog. 


T 
don't want 
trouble. 


You smell 
like an old 


you're being 
pursued? 


Anti-mutant 
terrorist? 


We gonna 
have a problem, 
you and me? 


But my 
immediate 
concern is that 
whoever they 
are-- 


They seem 
unmoved to the 
point that this is 
a city. There are 
innocent people 
that live here. 


But then 
again, I have 
no idea who 
or what you 
really are. 


All 
right, that 
is it! 


Someone's 
talking or 
someone's 

bleeding. 


Heu, bub, 
that goofy 
outfit of yours 
just for show or 
are you going 
to... 


I mean, 
your reeeal 
name. 


Show your 
face!! 


Or did 
„someone 
give you that 
name? 
You 
know, name 
you. 


Like, I don't 
know, someone 
might name some 
mangy mutt 
dog. 


Get 
out of my 
Kitchen! 
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Y'like? 


Prototype? 
(It worked, 


didn't it?) 
Itold 
you boys to 
fire on order. 
Ididn't give 
an order. 


This is 


an American 
city-- American 
civilians. 


Now we 
gotta wrap 
it up fast. 


Adamantium 
alloy deflective 
body armor. 


Prototype. 


an adamantium 


s hell, I won't 
Does an 
adamantium bullet, 
fired point blank, pierce 

And finally, 
once and for all, 
put you out of 

your misery 


Expensive 


W. 


bullets. 
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And you really 
have no idea 
who we are, do 


ua, doggy? ш 


Ya really 
don't. Pam 
amazing. 


Well, guess 
what? Idon't 
care if you 
know who I am 
or not. 


We're 
not like you, 


We don't 
need to be 
known! I don't 
need to be 
famous. 


ч Everybody 
has to be famous-- 
gotta be famous! 
Gotta be on TV! , 


Imean, what are 
you if you're not 
famous?! 


Seems you 
don't even 
have to be 
human to 
be famous. 


You can 
be an animal 
dressed as 
a human and 

you can be 
famous!! 


hellish life... 


All the 
9/o$3te you've 
done in your 


All the 
people you killed 
whose names you | 
don't even know... [M 
and now you want pa 
to go and be 
famous?! 
And you ч 
can look me | * 
right іп the / 
eye. 
And you 
don't know 
who we are? 
Good! 


Live 
with it, 


animal. 


enough! 
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